
GETTING A GRIP ON GOLF 


David 
Copperfield 
and Claudia? 
Schiffer— 
true love or 
the ultimate 
illusion? 

BY BILL ZEHME ^ 





















Aren’t You Glad You’re Tony Robbins? 100 

You've seen the infomercials, bou^it the°self-help tepes, and f rtftgW* 

memorized his path to total fulfillment. Yew catch up with 
the colossus of American can-do on the road to wellness. 


1 The Joy of Yap 

It’s just slam, jam, thank you ma’am. Hop on the 
bus with the Seattle SuperSonics, the high- 
1 flyingest, trash-talkingest team in the NBA. 

108 

Glengarry Glen Xerox 116 

In the end, a photocopier salesman like Fred Thomas doesn’t sell 
a product—he sells a vision. And like all visions, his is only a 
reflection of reality. A first look at a startling new book. 
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Itcality Check 
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Reality 

Check 

The Stone Ages 

We Loathe You... 



For My First Character Witness, 
I Call ErikMenendez 




Five More Reasons to Go On Reading 



GIORGIO ARMANI 
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Check Those Curves 











Say 

Hello 

To 

Neon. 



















Cars are like friends: If you have a few really 
good ones in your life, you're lucky. Well, this is 
that kind of car. And that kind of friend. Carwise, 
it's good enough to have been named "Automobile 
of the Year" by Automobile Magazine. And like a 
good friend, it shares your convictions about 
what's important. Especially when it comes to 
things like room, performance, safety, the environ¬ 
ment, ergonomics, and state of the art design and 
durability. The new Neon. Built by a team that 
thought about cars and their relationship to people 
and the world in a whole new way. In our humble 
opinion, it sets the standard regarding how much 
car you can get for your money a notch or two 
higher. And as you read the next few pa 
hope you'll agree. 










Neon Horses 



iy merging and pass- 
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Neon Pa i n t 
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BY VERSACE 






































The Double Life of 
OlafOlafsson 



































OUR MAN IN THE WHITE HOUSE 

Walter Shapiro 

Continental Drift 
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OUR HAN IN THE WHITE HOUSE 









FITNESS COLLECTION BY RALPH LAUREN 



THE GARMENT BAG DESIGNED BY 
AN EXASPERATED TRAVELER. 



































Meet the Atlanta Bills! 








Ever Notice How Yba Never See An 
“Id Rather Be...” Bumper Sticker On A Jeep? 


































































EXECUTIVE SUMMARY 

Stanley Bing 



THE NEW MEN'S FRAGRANCE 






f T r 1-800-458-4652 





























What To Wear On The Poop Deck 
When it’s Blowing Like Stink. 





EXECUTIVE 




<1 

CHARLES JORDAN 

paris 















REQUIEM 

FOR THE 

SMARTEST 

SPY 


BOBBY RAY INMAN DID NOT WANT TO BE 
SECRETARY OF DEFENSE, BUT HE WENT TO THE 
MOUNTAINTOP ANYWAY. THEN HE PLUNGED OFF. 


BY ROBERT SAM ANSON 

























Shaza 


How David Copperfield, a relatively average 
guy who makes about $26 million a year 
and can also fly whenever he wants to, won 
the $10 million heart of Claudia Schiffer, 
the most fabulous ubermodel in the world 


BY BILL ZEHME 

O F COPPERFIELD, let me begin by 
imparting the following Nothing he 
does is real. He does not believe in 
magic. His greatest regret is that he 
cannot sing. He was born to dance. He 
is never tired. He touches no coffee 
and has never seen cocaine. He is, he 
claims, “75 percent happy” at all times, 
except when preparing his annual 
CBS television special. At such times, he is 50 percent 

happy. He has never complete- _ 

ly gotten through the Charles 

Dickens novel from which he sSrfDrtjBtuunuMeiit). 




Photograph by Patrick Demarchelier 






















Irresistible 

Impulses, 

Why America has lost its capacity to convict the guilty 
By John Taylor 

I couldn’t Stop. Couldn’t help myself. im P ul f se Jjatyou should be able to resist bid don't? Or is 

I had to do it, see. I had this . . . be irredstibte/AftwaU Jsn\ ina sense-aiylESaT 

I was overwhelmed by this... wereun^ietore^ 

this... this... this irresistible impulse. rtionTi^isTweimSulsraSt asa legafdefense 06 


Unbelievable 

Verdicts 














































































Aren’t You Glad You’re Tony Robbins? 








Robbins preaches that desired behaviors can be “installed” in your brain, 

like software in a computer. It then follows, “If anyone 
can do anything in the world, you can, too.” 












“1 was too intense and hard to get along with,” Tony recalls. “I felt 

like hell. 1 was eating everything i could get my hands on. 

My bigthingwas fishburgers. I was jumbo.” 





“Stand tall!” Tony commands, clasping my shoulder. “Breathe! Do your 

power move!” I yell, “Yes!” Then I shoot out my right leg 

and my foot comes down on the burning coals. 









SuuuuuperrrrrSonics!" Everyone loves the 
Supes ’cause they’re a riot to watch, and they’re even more 
fun to listen to, live and uncensored. When they play, nobody 


Payton: “You 
know me? I’m 
1 , just the bad 
link in the 
whole thang. 
The mothers 
don’t like me, 
but they gotta 
\ ;; have me.” 
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\ XEROX 


Like a poet of the free-market econo¬ 
my, a good salesman turns a simple 
product (say, a photocopier) into a son¬ 
net of love and desire. By David Dorsey 


December is the bitch. 

One sales rep breaks out in rashes from the tension. 
Another bolts out of church in tears one Sunday be¬ 
cause God just isn’t responding. God has never tried 
to sell Xerox copiers in Cleveland. Six reps suffer 
from colitis, another’s eczema becomes inflamed 
again. One rep, in a spasm of anger, throws a frozen 
turkey down a flight of stairs at her husband, miss¬ 
ing the spouse but breaking dinner’s legs. Several 
reps take Dramamine to deaden the nausea they feel 
on their most crucial calls. One sales manager peri¬ 
odically checks the mirror, looking for a new skin 
eruption. Pressure pimples, he calls them. Nerve 
zits. A pimple takes on all the grandeur of a shrap¬ 
nel wound. Everyone wants to win a Purple Heart. 








Over the years, 

Fred has become a sort of 
cryptographer. 


GLENGARRY GLEN XEROX 










GLENGARRY GLEN XEROX 




GLENGARRY GLEN XEROX 





































GLENGARRY GLEN XEROX 
















100% Cotton. 
0% Wrinkles. 
(99.9% Effortless.) 

Wrinkle-Free- 

Haggar 


THE ESQUIRE GUIDE 


GETTING A 
GRIP ON GOLF 

Someday you’ll wish you played 

By Mike Bryan 































HE ESQUIRE GUIDE 
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OUR TEQUILA GETS ITS 
COLOR FROM TIME. 




































Dreams of Bill 

gSaSSSSSStB! 


The Game 
of Thirty 

BY WILLIAM KOTZWINKLE 

n =?KK5=rs &£-H£®s=r;£5 











































Trying to Have 
Something Left Over 


BY JACK GILBERT 


There was a great tenderness to the sadness 
when I would go there. She knew how much 
I loved my wife and that we had no future. 

We were like casualties helping each other 
as we waited for the end. Now I wonder 
if we understand how happy those Danish 
afternoons were. Most of the time we did not talk. 
Often I took care of the baby while she did 
housework. Changing him and making him laugh. 
I would say Pittsburgh softly each time before 
throwing him up. Whisper Pittsburgh with 
my mouth against the tiny ear and throw 
him higher. Pittsburgh and happiness high up. 
The only way to leave even the smallest trace. 

So that all his life her son would feel gladness 







(.IVtlKMAN 

Runway news: the navy suit goes AWOL; in Sri Lanka, a dharma dozen 


GeekChic 


N ITS FRONT PAGE the other day, The Wall I 
, Street Journal reported on a new masculine I 
ideal—geeks. Those awkward, gangly, anti- I 



0 

puters than with real life, ai 
were plenty of clothes for them in the fall 1994 men’s- 
wear shows in Milan. In these runway presentations, 
which display the wares of such fashion powerhouses 






























LIBERTY 





















for inspiration, as Nehru jackets, ' * 
skinny linen trousers, and embroi-' 
dered vests enter the picture for 
spring. On location in Sri Lanka, 
we explore fashion’s new karma. 
Photographs by Michael Roberts 






















































































You could live without Better Sex ... 

but who wants to? 

































Julie Baumgold 


Angel Boys and Clydesdales 



PEARL DROPS CLEANS 
BETTER THAN REMBRANDT 
FOR HALF THE PRICE. 














SURGEON GENERAL'S WARNING: Quitting Smoking 
Now Greatly Reduces Serious Risks to Your Health. 
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